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you, commending you to God's care. And forgive me, if I have failed aught in politeness towards you, lady. For the good St. Francis was used to say: c Courtesy shall be the ornament of my sons, as the flowers bedeck the hillsides/ "
But Satan said again :
" Good Father, inform me at the least of a guest-house, where I may pass the night honestly."
Fra Giovanni replied :
" Go, mistress, to the House of St. Damian, where dwell the poor ladies of Our Lord. She who will welcome you is Clare, and indeed she is a clear mirror of purity ; the same is the Duchess of Poverty."
And Satan said again :
cc My Father, I am an adulterous woman, and I have lain with many men."
And Fra Giovanni said :
a Lady, if I really deemed you laden with the sins you tell of, I would crave of you as a high honour to kiss your feet, for I am less worth than you, and your crimes are little compared with mine. Yet have I received greater favours of Heaven than have been accorded to you. For in the days when St. Francis and his twelve disciples were still upon earth, I lived with Angels of Heaven/'